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HENRY WOOD WAR D, Ge. 


SIX, 


AS I, in this preſent Addreſs 
to your Inſpectorſhip, to make 
Uſe of all the Scurrility our co- 
pious Language affords, you 
have furniſh'd me with a fafficient Apology. 
I am, you ſay, the meaneſt of all Characters 
If that therefore is true, to ſpeak 
with Indecency wou'd be to ſpeak with 
Propriety ; and to write in your own Stile, 
wou'd be to come down to the Denomina- 
tion which your Generofity, Charity, and Ve- 
racity have united to beſtow on me. But 
I owe too much Deference and Reſpect to 
my Readers to blot my Paper with ſuch Epi- 
thets as you uſe to Others, or deſerve Nur— 


2 


A 2 | Tuo' 
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'Tno' the Public may be in the Dark, 
concerning the Motive of your perſonal 
Malice to me, I] am full well aware of it. 
We have b:en Rivals, Mr. Ixſpeclor, 
and my ouccels has excited in you all the 

Lage of a diſappointed TFealouſy. It 
has been mention'd in a lite Weekly Paper, 
and with Truth too, that the firſt Efforts of 
vour univerial Genius were to excel in 
Pantomime. I let out (J affare you I am not 
proud of mentiening it) with the ſame Biaſs 
of Inclination, tho' with a very different 
Reception: In a Word, 'twas the ſame 
Public, which eacourag'd and ſupported me, 
that deſyis'd and dilcountenanc'd Dr. Hill. 


Bur I ſhall not confine my theatrical Su- 
periority merely to Harleguin Entertain« 
ments; We have both been Comedians, 
dear Doctor; and here, by the Way, give 


me Leave to animadvert upon your unkind 


Behaviour to Mr, Cres the Prompter, whoſe 
Character is blameleſs among his Neigh- 
bours, and to whom you are under the triple 
Obligation, as Preceptor, Patron and Friend. 
You may remember (if you have not 
too much Wit to recollect any Thing to 
your Diſadvantage) the extraordinary Pains 
he took wich yon in the Part of Oroonoko, 
tho' (if you pleaſe to remember again) to 
very little Purpoſe; and afterwards finding 


you 
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3 
you incapable of the Hero, or the Lover, 
he good-natur'dly recommended the infe- 
rior Character of Blandford to your Infpec- 
tion: The Hone/ty, Humanity and Friend- 
Dip of which Character, you cou'd by no 
Means feel, or enter into, with the leaſt 
Propriety, or 5 of Probability; 


every ſober Saturday might have remem- 
ber'd Mr. Cro/s's Beneficence, in charitably 
beſtowing on Him the fourteenth or fit- 
teenth Part of his Penefit. Your cbtempo- 
rary Hero, Mr. Marr, has alſo Reaſon for 


his Anger at your unbrotherly Ingratitude to 


him, this t there appears not in any of your 
Papers, relative to the Stage, one ſingle Stroke 
of Panegyric on him Hand vet there was 
a Time, when at the celebrated Theatre of 
May Fair he repreſented Altamont, and 
the Great Inſpecbor attempted Lotbario; 
and the polite Audience of that Place all 
choruis'd and agreed with you, when you 
dying, ſaid, 0 Altamont! thy Genius 
* 7s the jtronger !” 


Tu Ar you might leave no Part in the 
theatrical Empire uvattempted, but might 
have the ſingular Fate of being damn'd in 
all; you was not content wit your Trial in 
Pantomime and Tragedy, but muſt venture 
on Comedy likewiſe. Can I forget, great 

A 3 Sir, 


Add to this, that the Lay-Preacher of 
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(6) 
Sir, your acting Conſtant, in the Provoꝶ d 
Wife, and your innocent Rape of Mrs. 
Wiofingion; when, in a certain Paſlage, 
where, at leaſt, a ſeeming Manlineſs was 
neceflary y, you handled her fo awkwardly, 
that ſhe join'd the Audience in laughing at 
you ; yet, after all this public Diſgrace, 
you cou d' Gare to advertiſe for a Wife, tho' 
*rwas plain you cou'd not counterfeit a Pat- 


ſion, and was a Fumbler even at Appears 


ances, 


cannot conclude the Catalogue of your 
theatrical Attempts, or rather Miſcarriages, 
without exhibiting you to the Public, in the 
Character of the Reverend Botaniſt in 
RO MNHO and Ju LIE T-hich you play'd 
at the little Theatre in the Hay-Market, 
under the Direction of Mr. Theophilus Cib- 


ber, 


% O mickle is the powerful Grace that lies 
« Tn Plants, Herbs, Stones, and their true 
„ Qualities,” 


Alas! Neither You or I thought at that 
Time, by your unfeeling Manner of delivering 
the above Lines, that you wou'd have been 
really the Thing you feign'd ſo ill; and 


that your Studies wou'd have redounded fo 


much to the Good of your Country, by the 
incredible, 
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(7) 
incredible, nay, uncredited Diſcoveries you 
have fince made in Moſs, Mites, Cabbage- 
Leaves, Cherry- Stones, Stinking Oyſters, and, 
Cockle-Shells. 


Some ill- natur'd Critics, I remember, ob- 
ſerv'd your theatrical Talents were miſem- 
ploy'd, and ſuppos'd it wou'd have been 
more advantageous to yourſelf, and enter- 
taining to the Public, if you had ſhewn 
them the Srarv'd Apothecary in the ſame 
Play. Now don't imagine, my deareſt 
Friend, this trifling Circumſt; nce is intro- 
duc'd for the Sake of my Motto, but to 
be ſure 

Ido remember an Apothecary, 
who wWwh:lom did reſide in a ſmall Shop, or 
rather Shed, in St. Martmn's-Lone; whilom 
in a ſmalier at Weſtminſter; who whilom 
did remove thence to the Savoy, and 


whilom did remove thence to the Country. 


culling of Simples; and who afterwards 
did make ſuch a Cull of the Maſter of 
Chelſea Gardens, and did fo cull in thoſe 
Gardens, that he never could get himſelf 
into them more ; and what 1s worle, could 
never get his Name out of the Books be- 
longing to the fame. But what is all this, 
you will ſay, to you ? What has a Gen- 
tleman to do with ſuch Matters as theſe? 
Why, faith, Sir, I do believe that 
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no Gentleman ever had to do with ſuck 


Matters as theſe: Yet till 1 do re- 
member an Afthecary; and what is more, 
I believe every one elſe will henceforth be 
wickedly inclin'd to remember the, ſame, 
in whatſoever Shape he ſhall think fit to 
appear. lf indeed after this he ſhall 
think fit to appear at all. Fut now, dear 
Doctor I had almcft ſaid dear Har- 
lequin, I alk your Pardon ſuppoſe 
even you yourſelt Bad deſcended from the 
Stage into the Apothecary's Shop, who 
wou'd blame you? they wou'd blame 
you rather perhap:, that ſince your com- 
mencing Doctor, you have not a/cenard to 
the Stage again. You know, great 
Sir, there is a S7oge- Phy/ical, as well as Me- 
atrica!; and a Jack-Pudding is equally quali- 
fy'd tor both; in the former indeed he 
is always the principal Character; and there 
you muſt certainly have ſucceeded, tho' you 
tail'd in the latter. 


I ſhall now conſider you in a Light you 
have ever been ambitious of being conſi- 
der'd, %. That of a Scholar. In 
this Reſpect, I ſhall, in the firſt Place, ſtate 
your Pretenſions; and in the next, claim 
my Preeminence : Yes, as a Scholar I 
claim my Preeminence, and I hope I 


am not ſo great a Diſgrace to my Foſter- ' 
Mother, 


(9) 
Mother, Merchant-Taylors Schoo! but 
that I am incapable of making the Blunder, 
of which the Sequel is a faithful Narra- 
tive. Once on a Time, that Prodigy of 
Genius and Learning, the univerſally-ac- 
compliſh'd Mr. TInſpe&or, was ſituated dia- 
metrically oppoſite to his adopted Son, the 
Lion of Bulton's; and on peruſing the 
Latin Motto : 


Servantur magnis iſti cervicibus ungues, 


Non niſi delectâ paſcitur ille fes d. 


He made the following Remark. © ' 
% not ſirange that Additon and Steele, * 
Predeceſſors, Men of ſuch Genius, ſrc 
* Taſte, ſuch claſſical Knowledge, cou'd be 
* capable of putting ſuch bad Latin under 
* My Lion !—but all give 'em a Wipe 
« for it next Week,” A grave Gentle- 
man, who heard this Criticiſm, pluck'd him 
by the Sleeve, and ſaid to him, —*© Sir, 
&« that bad Latin, which ycu have ſo con- 
*« demn'd, and intend to wipe, did formerly be- 
eng lo one Martial, —<WwPo jays of himſelf — 


« Hic eft quem legis, ile quem requirts, 
* Toto notus in obey Nartialis. 


% Which literally tranſlated runs thus: 
% This Man whom wu read, and whim you 
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( 10) 
t are inquiſitive after, is known to all the 
% World——except Mr.Ins8pECTOR,” 
I muſt own you gratef thank'd the 
Gentleman for his Information ; ingenuouſly 
confeſſing that you ſhou'd other wiſe have 
expos'd yourſelf in Print—Ay, but fay 
ſome of your Friends and Partizans, tho' 
WoopwarD has prov'd himſelf a better 
Afor, and a better Scholar than Dr. Hill, 
he is not ſo fine a Gentleman, or lo fine a 
Writer. As a Gentleman, I own I do not 
intend to compare myſelf with you; for 
which, ſome People may think I have given 
Reaſons enough already ; if they do not, I 
believe, before I have done with you, they 
will think, that whoever has the Aſſurance 
to make that Compariſon, ought never to 
have the Aſſurance to ſhew his Face more. 
In blazoning out your Titles to this 
Character, Great Sir, I ſhall ſlightly paſs 
over your Dreſs and Gallantries ; your Sim- 
per and Leer from the Boxes; - your indo- 
lent Waddle along the Mall; your cut. ear'd 
Bob; — your November Paduaſoy; your 
Amandas, Daphnes and Chloes. Other 
Gentleman have had all theſe—and perhaps 
all of them before they fell to your Lot.— 
But, I will mention one Ingredient in the 
Character of a fine Gentleman, which no 
Man ever had but yourſelf. Let me 
ſee It is fo rare, faith, I want a Name 
for 


1 

for it; - not but there is a Name tho 
I don't care to mention it: It is then, 

great Sir, that peculiar Quality with which 
you have diftinguiſh'd yourſelf ſo notably, 

and ſo often. It is that, which Mr. 

Rich, in the Title-page of his civil Addreſs 
to you, has been pleas d to commemorate, 

when you thought proper to exerciſe this your 
ſingular Talent in a Controverſy with him, 

whom you have now ſo much Compaſſion 
for, “ This ſame Talent you have 
likewiſe exerted againſt a very honourable 
Gentleman ; whoſe Name, tho' I will not 
mention it here, ſtands prefix'd to a Dedi- 
cation, which, to your immortal Honour, 

has your Name at the End of it. l This 
Talent likewiſe, great Sir, you once thought 
proper to employ in the Service of Virtue 
tho' at the Expence, not only of your be- 
loved Gallantry, but of a young Lady who 
was at that Time breaking her Heart for 
an unfortunate Accident; of which, the 
was innocently the Occaſion. Here in- 
decd you afterwards paid the greateſt Com- 


B 2 pliment 
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* Sce the famous Controverſy concerning the Entertain- 
ment of Orpheus and Eurydice:— Mr. Rich's Anſwer to 
John Hill has this moſt remarkable Motto 


Out of thine own Mouth will I condemn thee, thou wicked Liar. 


|| See Hill upon the Royal Society: His Dedication to 
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pliment that could be paid to Truth, by 
giving the Lie dircd to one of her oreateſt 
Enemies—1 mean your worthy Self. How 
notably you exerciſed this illuſtrious Qua- 
tity on a certain Occaſion laſt dummes, I 
need not now repeat; the Affair 1s recent, 
and well known. Nor ſhall I trouble you 
here, with the many Obligations, which you 
have laid me under, of this Kind; and which 


have occaſion'd you as well as me this Trou- | 


ble; and have oblig'd me (tho' averſe, as I 
hope all my Friends will own, to this kind 
H Flattery ) to ſet you forth as I have done 
5 this Letter. In this Light then of a 
Gentleman, I muſt beg, nay 1 muſt hearti- 
iy beg, that there may be no Compariſon 
between us Eut with your Character as 
a Writer, TI am not ſo fearful of my own, 
as to decline engaging. You have at- 
teinpted in my Proteflion ; permit me, dear 
Doctor, to try my Hand in yours. 
have met with ſome Succeſs in the Charac- 
ters of Bebadil, Flaſh, Wittel, the Buh 
Lody, and Meck Doctor; who knows 
but J may be favourably received in that of 
the Inſbector-G eneral of Great-Britain ; it 
being the firſt Time, tho' perhaps not the 
laſt of my appearing in that Character !f— 
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INSPECTOR. 
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By Dr. Bobathill. 


To be Continued. 


As in praſenti. Vimctt. 


PICTET US ſomewhere ſays, that 
a Man of Wit ſhould riſe early in a 
Morning; and Ariſtotle confirms this 
Opinion. I do not pretend, and yet if 
I did pretend to that Character, the Public 
have given me ſufficient Foundation for the 
Pretence. I roſe the other Morning 
carly, and rang my Bell ;—my Valet pre- 
ſently appear'd, and I order'd him to buckle 
my Shoes. At is fit the Reader ſhou'd know 
that I have lately purchas'd a new pair of 
Buckles:—it is fit he ſhou'd know I bought 
'em of Mr. Deard: I do not—l1 need not 
ſay, that Deard has ſince inform'd me, that 
he has ſold ſeveral Dozen of the ſame ;-- tne 
Deſire of imitating a Man, whoſe ate is 
faſhionable, is natural: is common: I will 
add, is decent. When I was dreis'd, [ 


ſtept into my Chariot, and bid my YFoot- 
Ilan 


( 14 ) 


ran order my Coachman to drive me to 


the Bedford here I diverted myſelf till 
Dinner with ſome of the Beaux-Eſprits 
of the Age. At Seven I retir'd from 
Champaigne and toaſting the Lady to 
a Box at Drury-Lane——1I don't name the 
Lady: I will not name her the World 
without my naming her will gueſs: I am 
not aſham'd they ſhou'd : the Lady is 
not aſham'd. Between dozing and 
chattering to three or four Women of Faſhi- 
on, I whikd away the idle Hours till ten: 

—]dleneſs is the Privilege of Buſineſs ; 
few know this, and fewer know the Reaſon 
of it; but I know both; tho' I will tell 
neither. At a Rout I finiſhd the Evening, 
where Brag and Fortune depriv'd me of 
fifty Guineas : I loſt them with Un- 


concern; I have fifty more at Home. 


At One I return'd to my own Houſe, in 
my own Chariot, drawn by my own Hor- 


es, driven by my own Coachman, attended 


by my own Footman : Such Circum- 
ſtances in ſome Hiſtories are immaterial ; in 
mine they are otherwiſe, The Public de- 
fires to know every particular of my Life ; 
they have oblig'd me: and ſhall be oblig'd : 
they are my Readers: J am their humble 
Servant. One Servant knock d at my 


Door: a ſecond open'd it: and a third lighted 
Above, I found the 
charming 


me up Stairs. 
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charming Amanda; under that Name I 
ſhall diſguiſe a Woman of the higheſt Qua- 
lity ; for there is an Indelicacy in diſcovering 
too much, as there is in the Nature of Man 
a Delight inconceivable in diſplaying the 
amiably decent: the elegantly lovely. In 
thoſe Pictures of Venus, where there is the 
ſomething undiſclos d to the Eye; ſomething 
which I will not expreſs—this ſomething 
engages the ſagacious and diſcerning Facul- 
ties of the Mind in the moſt agreeable Pur- 
ſuit. —This, to one of my idle Diſpoſition, 
gives more Delight than I have received 
from an accurate Survey of all the Works of 
Phydias and Praxiteles In the Arms 
then of Amanda, a Lady as I before hinted : 
I hint it again : of great Quality: T fell faſt 
aſleep. Towards the Morning, as I 
appr hend, I was viſited by one of thoſe 
Dreams, or Viſions, for which Plato, A. 
riſtotle, Epifletus, Cicero, Seneca and an 
hundred other ancient Authors whoſe Names 
I have heard of : may, for any Thing I 
know to the contrary, have endeavoui'd to 
account. I was at Breakfaſt (in my 
Sleep) when my Valet brought me a dozen 
Cards, with Invitations to Dinners, Suppers, 
Routs, Riots and Drums. I receiv'd 
em: I will attend 'em. I have lately been 
in few Companies in higher Life, (in my 
Sleep I mean) where Fiddling was not the 

| Subject 
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Subject of Converſation. Iam no Fiddler, 
yet can J fiddle Woo pP WAR D cannot ſay 
I am a Fiddler: Kennedy cannot ſay I cannot 
WoopwaRD perhaps will ſay 
( for I know not what he will ſay) that my 
higher life Company muſt have been Fid- 
dlers. I am prepar'd to hear it : I ſhall 
be prepar'd to revenge it. I can write 
as well as I can fiddle : and kick as well as 
J can write. If WoopwARD was as 
good a Scholar as myſelf, he wou'd know 
I have kick'd for one mult go thro' the 
Active; before one can come at the 
2 Every Boy at School knows 
this | 


Victrix cauſa diis placuit, ſed victa Catoni, 


The Voice of the Town was with the Kicker,B 
The Vice of the Inſpector was with him that 
was kick'd. | 


Thus, dear Doctor, could I run on (if I 
hadas little Regard to my Readers as you have) 
and get my Seven Shillings per Paper, with 
as little Interruption to my Pleaſures as you, 
or any polite Writer of them all. Ay, 
but till, ſay your Friends { for a fred d, 


ſenſible Set of People they are) Dr. Hill is 


How can Woodward coun- 


a Phyſician ! 
tcr-ballance That? 


Why, 1 anſwer 
1 
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I am a Phyſician, —— Tis allow'd that you 
call yourſelf, and are call'd, Doc Tor; 
but what Degrees you took, unleſs thoſe 
which I have taken in the Mock Doctor, the 
World, as well as myſelf, is a Stranger to. 
Our Title, therefore, being the ſame, let 


us not quarrel about our S and Practice, 


as I believe we ſhall neither of us have any 
Opportunity to put them to the Trial. 


T have hitherto ſhewn your InſpeFor/hip 
how far I am your Superior, and in what I 
am your equal; I ſhall now do you a reci- 
procal Piece of Juſtice (an Inſtance of my 
Increaſe of Modeſty) and acquaint the World 


how greatly, in ſome Reſpects, you are mine, 


Imprimis then, I ſubmit to you in the Arti- 
cles of Valour, Magnanimity, and (notwith- 
ſtanding my Increaſe) of Modeſty. An Inſtance 
of all three we have from no worſe Evidence 
than yourſelf (See Mario Inſpector, No) 
There you tell us how you gloriouſly 
triamph'd over a certain Adverſary in the Pi- 
aa gas, whois, and (to great is your Modeſty) 
ever will be a Secret. 


IT is Pity, methinks, but ſo rare a Cha- 
rafter was known ; for a very rare Charac- 
| ter, 
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ter, indeed, his muſt be, who cou'd fall a 
Sacrihce to that /ore Valour which has not 
yet recover'd, and ſcarce ever will recover, 
from thoſe deadly Wounds it receiv'd laſt 
Summer, of which ſo many Gentlemen were 
SpeQators, tho' you yourſelf, great Sir, had 
the matchleſs Reſolution to deny them.— | 


I alſo give up to you all Pretenſions to . 
Rivalſhip in that excellent Quality of Inven- 
tion: I mean it in the full Extent of that 
Word. Vou have invented a Civil War, 
which neither the Genius of Pompey or 
Cæ ſar ever thought of ;- -a Civil War, 
great Sir, with yourſelf, the only Adverſary 
that I bclieve you will henceforth have either 
with a Pen or a Sword &. But oh be- 
ware |—for J will once give you Advice :— 
[ Beware that Inſtrument, which often ſup- 
j plies the Place of both theſe ;——that In- 
[ flrument, which makes the Body feel when 
| | the 


* * — 
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| The ingenious Inſpector, that he might not be without an 
1 Adverſary, lay'd violent Hands on Dr. Hill, in a Paper 
. call'd the Inpertinent; the Story 1s remarkable, and may 
1 | be ſeen at large in the monthly Magazine for laſt Auguft,— 
| Many other Inſtances of this literary Conflict with himſelf 
1 might be given; to ſay Truth, moſt of the Writing in 
| which he has ever been mention'd, eithsr by Way of Pa- 
negyric, or otherwiſe, have come from one and the ſame 
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the Honour is inſenſible; that Inſiru- 
ment which all that Philoſophy, which has 
nobly overcome the Fear of Shame, cannot 
guard us againſt ;— that great Enemy 
to Wit like yours, and to Bravery like yours, 
which, like Death, knows no Diſtinction; 
but being once rais'd up, falls alike on every 
Head; on thoſe which have Brains, and 
thoſe which have none; en the Hob-Perri- 
wig and the Full- Bottom; on the Doctor 
and on the Apothecary ; on the Auther and 
on the Plaxer; on him that gathers Herbs, 
and on him that fleals em; on the Wit, 
and on the Critic; on the Politician, and 
on the Theologi/t; on the Tnſpefor, and 
on the Detradtor; on him who hires 
his Coach by the Day, and lets out his Pen 
by the Year; that Inſtrument, from 
which not all the Shapes You or Proteus 
can diſguife yourſelves in, can defend you; 
that Inſtrument, in ſhort, which your 
quicker Senſations will donbtleſs acknow- 
ledge, and which I only, as yet, can 
faintly imagine. 


AND now, my very good Brother, as we 
have been Do@orsin jeſt, and Players in good 
earneſt, I will endeavour to ſtamp this Ad- 
vice on your Mind, by wrapping it up in 
two Verſes, which I ſhall a little alter from 


C 2 Macbeth, 


— — 2 3S- 


8 087% m 


% | 
Macbeth, taking the fame Liberty with 
Shakeſpear, which you have taken with the 
Claſſic Authors in your Mottos, 


| ( 
b Beware, Jack Hill, the Cudgel, Kick, and F 
if Cuff, | t 
if Avoiding theſe, Jack Hill is ſafe enough. a 
| | Good Night, good Doctor: : 
if 0 
if And now to Supper with what Appetite 1 
i you may. | | 
if | HEN. WooDWAR D. 
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| POSTSCRIPT. 


1 
POSTSCRIPT. 


I cannot help felicitating you in the new 
Office, which you appear to have obta n'd 
by your Paper of laſt Thurſday; I mean 
that of Trumpeter to the new Company, lately 
arrived from France.—In the Speech which 
you have made on that Occaſion, you have 
out-done all your Brother Trumpeters that 
ever puff d in the Fairs of Bartholomew or 
Southwark, 


War the Performance of your Maſters 
will be, I cannot ſay; but of your Pertor- 
mance, I can truly affirm, it was great, it 
was excellent, it was aſtoniſhing ——— 


Bur why ſo ſevere, my Friend, on the 
lower A&ors? Why, ſend them to Nova 
Scotia ?—May not a Man, who has been hiſs'd 
upon the Stage as an Actor, be able ſome 
other Way to become eminent ? You 
know he may, Sir. Alas l---had this Me- 
thod of tranſporting bad Players been inſti- 
tuted but a few Years ago, would not this na- 
tion have loſt one of the highe/? and me/# 
Ani ſb' d Characters that ever was inſpected in 
it? You know it wou'd, Sir. | 

I wiLL not diſpute whether a Dog, a Mon- 
key, ora Hare, may act the Part of a Hero, 
the Gentleman, &c, equal with ſome who 
have attempted thoſe Characters on the Stage: 


———But 


„ 

1 

| | (22 ) 

| | But this I am ſure of, that a Hare is 
1 equally capable of acting the Hero, a 
1 Monx+ the fine Sens, th and a Dog 
i the Docter, with ſome, —at leaſt; with one 
| if who. has in real Life attempted to unite 1n 
1 mel all thoſe Characters. 
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